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*“Little by little,” s the acorn said

As it slowly sank in its mossy bed,

“1 am imp sving every day,

Hidden deep in ihe carth away.™

Listle by Httle each day it grew;

Little by dittle it sipped the dew;
Downward it sent out a thread-like root ;
Up in the air sprung a tiny shoot;

Day afier day, and year after year,
Little by little the leaves appear;

Till the mighty oak is the forest’s pride.
Far down in the depth of the dark blue ses,
An inseot train work ceasclessly;

will be N
Rat Grain by grain, they are building well,
B b s s Sqre)_| BB MRS
e im L to P | Nover stopping to work or to play.
~F.00] Till the top looks out ou the sunny sky;
W% | The geatle wind and the balmy air-
1500 | G0 |  Jattle by little bring verdure there
Till the summer sunbeams gaily smile
, and all Oun the birds and flowers of the coral isle.

charged at the statute |

* Little by little,” =aid a thoughtful bay,
“Moment by moment, I'll well employ,
Learning a litthe every day,

Aund not spending oll my time in play.
And still this role in my hond shall dwell,
Whatever I do, I'll do it well.

Little by little I'll learn to know

The treasured wisdom of long sgo;

And one of these days, perhaps, we'll sce
That the world will be the better for me.”
And do not you think shat this simple plan
Made him » wise and a useful man ?
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None of your Business.
BY MARGARET VERNE,

I was a little girl of ten summers,
when I heard the following story. It
struck me then as something quite out
of the usunal routine of things, and I
have treasured it in my memory for
many years.

I was my brother’s pet, and one
evening, after his return from Europe,
when he was about to welcome to his
own home a number of friends whom
he had not met for years, I begged him
to let me remain m the parlor, close
beside him. He did not refute me and
so I listened to, and enjoyed the con-
versation with him, \ﬁlil real childish

gusto.

“How was it, Charlie?” asked my
brother, turning to a fine-looking gentle-
man, with large blue eyes, and a pleas-
ing faee, who sat at his right, stroking
his beard leisurely with his fingers
“How did you win that most inexora-
ble of all ladies, your guardian’s
daughter
e gentleman smiled one o
most bez:'it'ching smiles [ ever h({hﬁlﬁ
and said, with some little hesitancy in
his voice and manner :

“ (), that was a singular affair, which

to, was, nevertheless, hard to endure.
I am not sure that it will benefit you to

hear it.”

“How wasit?” asked my brother,
and “ How was it, Mr. Davies ¥ cho-
russed in some half-dozen voices,
“Since you are all my friends, and
having seen my Mabel, cannot blame
me tlmi my love for her b;mlered on
frenzy, tell you how at last, every-
thing was brought about to my mind.

in | and

Well, as stories have it, I was poor,
was an _heiress. I was in
love with her; but if she was with me,
she kept that love secret. She never
told me so. Consequently, my life

w to be one prolonged misery,
E:ngh, all the whiﬁ’. I hoped against

b, but the day of all days, when

affairs came to & crisis ; when the dark-
est hour of night gave way, making
room for the bright morning of my
love. Telling Mabel that I loved her,
had grown to be one of my daily cus-

toml.wu m as that of attending
T A ¥ prayers, every morn-
uﬁ, l-n({lf I remember rightly, usually

owed the morning’s worship, while
we were left alone together in the sit-

ting-room. 8o, upon that memorable
day of which I speak, I said,  Mabel,

Dowagisc, if will only love me I will do any-
D. '.!:;.‘"n' l.hl.{;uin the world for you; m.&koat{y
Deslor in and Modicives, Paints, Oils, Var- sacrifice that you may name ; endanger
%mu Front St, | my lifa;. fpmdm: my health and
hl-' '-ﬁﬂ'ﬂf'“- - ’ dmzriomly at me for a
Dealer atohes, Clocks, Jewelry 'ﬁ moment an added :
gy e ey Ww—hﬁ “ Charles, do you realize what you
C. M. ALWARD, have been saying #” 3
in Books, Gold Pens, | O, yes ! most certainly I do. Name
'&a—-ﬂ% I!I:l::haw:zdinwhich ca:dw:;huitutmy
Ill'm farly ove, on at I am true
‘ —u-—u-—,:theetmn! heavens [”
IRA “Well, well, that will do. We are

v BROWNELL,
e

H. M. GAVAN,

. “But you have not heard me through

yet; when you have, you may protest
at once my fest as you are
ph:;llhﬁu'nit.”

”Iuh‘;:iﬁuy
A % F - .
“?ﬂ'wﬁu—-ﬂmd}mbﬁ-
ness -

“Will you do it 7 asked Mabel.

though it may be very amusing to listen |

y —not since

.| continued my friend, too

“Vey well. And now but one_thi!:g
more ; you must report upon your wo
and honor to me the whole of your ad-
ventures. “Will you "

“Yes, Mabel,” I answered, feebly.

“VWell then, here is my hand on the

i After you have performed

i ly your mission, perhaps—" she
blushed, held down her head, and did
not finish the sentence. I bent my lips
down to hers, kissed her passionately,
and left her to ponder alone upon her
strange request.

I must say, “Ncne of your business,”
to every . person that speaks to me, I
mused glond when in my chamber.
Why, ple will think me insane!
Miss ves, delightful Miss Reeves,
beautiful Miss Reeves, will order her
father’s servant to turn me out of doors.
She'll think I go there on purpose to
insult her. By Jove, it’spmo bad !
If any woman but Mabel had proposed
such a method of procedure to me, I
would have annihilated her by a single
look. But Mabel! dear Mabel—I'll do
it.

The following morning at ten o’clock,
I started for the N. Hotel. My guar-
dian’s house was a long distance from
it, and during my walk 1 met many of
my acquaintances. As good luck would
have it, they were all too hurried to
greet me with anything beyond a bow
and a good mornmlg, until I met good
parson W——  In vain [ tried to
dodge him; looked in every direction
but the one from which he was coming,
but to no account. He put his hand on
my arm and sounded a round good
morning in my ears.

I bowed and moved n step forward,
but he held me fast.

“ Do not hurry, young man. I wish
to speak with you upon a subject which |
should put every other out of sight—aof |
yonr immortal soul!”

I bowed again.

“How have you felt in your mind
since I last conversed with you #’

0O, that odious sentence with which
I had vowed to answer every one who
spoke to me, how could 1 utter it!

“ How have yon felt #* he repeated,
looking anxiously in my face.

“None of your business !I” I answered

= & — —
-e-5, y-e-8,” I stammered, my face
ﬁusl:ingmimlo;l. , ¥

plump and fair.
The gentleman looked as though he|
expeeted the earth to open under my |
feet, so he stepped back from me. |
“Young man,” he said solemuly,  be-
ware how you treat lightly affars per

- s - <
taining to your immortal intervests. I
forfn\'e VOUr oSl o0 me—"

broke away from him before he
had completed the sentence. I was
half erazed.

A few momeits’ brisk walk brought
me to the N, Hotel, which I entered |
with the air of martyr. I had but just
stepped inside the hall, when a loud,
brisk voice began: [

“ (Good morning, Mr. Davies; you|
are just the person I have been wishing |
to see. Step into the parlor, if you

lease, while I whisper in your eara)
Eit of good news.” |

I thonglhit for a certainty that I should |
sink through the floor, as [ reluetantly |
followed my worthy friend, Mr. Allen, |
through the hall.  For many months |
he had been striving to make room for
me in his extensive wholesale ware
house ; beeause he had taken an inter-
est in me, and knew that my yearly
allowances ccased when my education
was finished.

“PDavies, have it all arranged now
as T have so long wished. You can
have the head clerkship in our estab-
lishment, and receive a good round
substantial salary. If you are faithful,
in a fow years you shall come in with
us as a partner.  We old men need a

roung man like you, to look after ns.
What do you say #”

My ton clove to the roof of my
mouth. ﬁmgbt I should fall from
the chair in which T was sitting.

% Say, Davies, my good fellow, what
do you think of it #”

“None—none of your business!” I

gas;

hf:d..!\llcn looked me in the face a
moment, and then arose, proudly with
a “Very well, sir.”

I buried my face in my hands, I had
insulted the warmest friend I had in
the whole city.

Nothing can be worse than this, I
thought. I will walk through the re-
maining scenes of this furce, like an
undaunnted actor. .

‘Hallo, Charlie,” was the mext ex-
clamation that startled me, as I was
walking up the steps of the R—
House, and at the same moment a hand
was laid familiarly on my shounlder. “]
haven’t seen you for a number of weeks
was married. By the
way, you haven’t seen my little wife
yet; come up bow and be introduced,”
busy with his
own thoughts to notice I did not reply
to him. *I believe truly, Davies, lﬁu
e L

ish yon were as happy. This
way,” and he led me ng a ggad flight
of stairs and paused 4 door upon
the first landing. :

“We have'a suit of rooma here.”

A moment more and I was in the
presence of Mrs. Thomas Langley—a

mtlow over the white hand of the
y.

What would I have given to have
for the next half hour:
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fool of a langhing stock among
my friends. At last a bright thought
struck me, Mabel had said that every
reply of mine must be—* None of your
business!” Surely I was not preclnded
from asking questions: myself. So I
commenced a lively conversation with
the lady, which I should have enjoyed
heartily, had I not been trembling all
the while with fear lest she should ask
me &
which I answered in French. | I.saw
at once that she did not underetand the
langnage, but was too proud to admit
the fact. T looked at His eyes
blazed like fire. He was as famifiar
with the language as his own mother
tongue. A moment more and I bowed
myself out of the room. Tom’s fic
glance followed. He w.

of n high temper, and I &?t anythin
but sure as to the way the affair won]g
terminate.

Decidedly uncomfortable in my feel-
ings, I made my way towards the home
of Miss Reeves. ou ma
my joy, my happiness, on being told
that the lady was away! With one
bound I cleared the steps and landed
on the sidewalk. Ihave always felt
thankful to her for her timely abscence.

I walked briskly up Broadway con-
gratulating myself that my trials were
nearly ended, but yowing in my inmost
heart that I would never bestow another
tender thought upon Mabel Annis.

A little beggar-girl erossed my way
and asked me if T would give hera
penny, and I thundered out my answer
to her, at the same moment I dropped
asilver coin in her thin hand. “I could
say ‘None of youn business,’ to the

king!” I exclaimed, looking resolutely
about me. -

“How are fou gettingalong ¥ sound-
ed a pleasant voice at my elbow. 1
lookecr around to see the roguish, laugh-
ing face of Mabel Annis.

*None of your business " I answered
with marked emphasis.

At two o'clock, P. M., I reached
home sick and disheartened. I had lost
n lucrative situation, as well as the con-
fidence of a tried and esteemed friend.
I had insulted a woman; and treated
with levity and disrespect the teach-
ings of a minister of the gospel, be-
sides making myself ridiculons in nu-
merous other inftances. There was
nothing left for me now, but leave the
eity. If I remained in it, I should
always be notorious.

With sn air of sullenness and pride,
I sought Mabel in the parlor, and told
her all my exploits4s well as I could,
St poate-et s laghegy wecloat leugte
ter,

“After you have called upon DMiss
Reeves,we'll talk about—" commenced
Mabel.

“Then yon will never have that
privilege " I said strenly, interrupting

er.

“Just as yon please,” returned Ma

bel, with a pretty toss of the head.

“That I have acted the partof a

Y

foolish, inexperienced buy, I'll admit |

Mabel,” I said.  “That you have made
my love for you a weapon against my-
self, you are well aware. ButI am
stronger now, than I was this morning.
I do not thiuk if you had earcd for me
even as a brother, you would have
aided in making me appear ridiculons.”

“ But indeed, CharEe, I didn’t mean
any harm; it was so funny that I
conldn’t help telling you to do it. You
were always telling me to test your
love, you know.”

“Test my love, Mabel? Why did
you not tell me something to do that
would have been an honor to you in
the saggestion, and to me, in the per-
formance of it? Why didn’t you tell
me to be a brave, true man, true to
myzelf, and true to you, instead of send-
ing me out on & mean mission to dis-
grace myself, and make my best {riends
my enemies.”

“Js it too late for you to be a true
man now, Charlie? Won't you try to
be one it' T ask you ¥

I looked into Mabel's face. Great
tears were running down her cheeks,
and her red lil;‘m were quivering with
emotion. My heart smote me for what
I had been saying. After all, I loved
Mabel better than any one in the world.
I bezan to feel a strange, choking sen-

sation in my throat, and a rising of

tears in my eyes, which in my new
strength of manhood 1 would not have
had Mabel seen for the world, so I

turned slowly away from her and left
the room. I thought it was unmanly
to wee

Unti‘)’ six o'clock in the evening I
busied m‘{vuelt' in my room packing my
trunk, hen my task was nearly com-
pleted, T was interrupted by a low rap
at the door, and on opening it Mabel
stood before me her eyes red and
swollen with weeping. .

“I am going awa{,: I said, as she|
0

glanced inquiringly about the room.
“T have done nlf that I can, to repair
the wrong I did you,” she said; I “have
called on Mr. A{Ien, and he said that
the situation was still yours, and that

ou were perfeetly excusable. Mr.
{»-ns!vr, Jaughed uproarously, at my
explanation, and said that Ne did not
blame you. And parson W——, though
harder to convince than the other gen-

w,aweeﬁootmshm with yonm,
“My friend, Mr. Davies, Mrs. Lang- | didn’t doubt he should fully exculpate
|ley I commenced Tom, with a sort of | you from all That is all,” and
m:vi.ihleinhilm “One of my |she turned to go.

ious,” he continued, as

“No, no, Mabel, shall not
from me in this waé:hu yon‘hnE:
proved yourself sonobleawoman. Only
consent to be my wife, and I will be

uestion. One came at last, |’

judge of | cent gan never expect to enjoy the

r ' ones '

eyes, as she placed' both her handsin
mine. And I don’t believe there was
ever a happier person in existence than
I, when I pressed a betrothal kiss n
her Tips. Tt is needless to say that
parson W——was wholly reconciled,
when three weeks after, he was the re-
cipient of A round; handsome bridal
fee at Mabel's and my wedding.”
| —— et —

A Short Patent Sermon.

BY DOW JR.

My Dear Furexps:—The debt that)
sits heaviest upon the conscience of a
mortal, provided he has one—is ‘the
debt due the printer. It presses barder
on one's. bosom than the nightmare,
galls the soul, frets and chafes every
enobling sentiment, squeezes all the
juice of fraternal sympath
‘heart, and leaves it dryer than the sur-
face of a roasted A man who
wrongs the printer out. of a single red

comforts of this world, and may well
have doubts of finding happiness in any
other,

Oh ! you ungrateful sinners! If youn
have hearts moistened with the dew of
mercy, instead of gizzards filled with
gravel, take heed what I say unto you
| If thete be one among you in this con-
gregation who has not settled his ac-
count with the printer, go and nd{'nst it
immediately, and be able to hold up
your head m society like a giraff—be
respected by the wise and good—free
from the tortare of a guilty conseience,
the mortificatian of repreated duns, and
escape from falling into the clutches of
lawyers, which is one and the same
thing. If you are honest and honora-
ble men, you will go forthwith and pay
the printer.

ou will not wait until to-morrow,
becanse there is no to-morrow § it is
| but a visionary receptacle for redegmed
promises—an addled egg in the great
| nest of future ; the debtor’s hope: the
lereditor’s carse. If you are dishonest
sons of Satan, I don’t suppose you will
pay the printer, as yon have no repu-
tation to lose, no character to sustain,
no morals to enltivate. But let me tell
you, my friends, that if you don’t do it,
{ your path to the tomb will be strewn
with thorna, you will have to gather
your food from brambles ; your children
will die of dysentary, yourselves will
never enjoy the blessings of health.

I once called upon a sick person
| whom the doctor had given up as a
| gone case. I asked him if he had made
L praaaa it Juie sealocntd.  BEe TN I
| thought he had squared up. I inquired
if he had forgiven all his enemies. He
replied yes. I then asked him if he
| had paid the printer.  He hesitated a
{ moment, and then said he believed he
[ owed him about two dollars and fifty
cents, which he desired to be paid be-
fore he bid good bye to the world. His |
desire was immediately gratified, and
| from that moment he became eonvales-
|ent. Heisnow living in the enjoy-
ment of good health and prosperity, at
peace with his conscience, his God, and
the world. Let him be an example for
yvou my friends. Patronize the printer,
take his paper, pay for it in advance,
and your days will be long npon the
earth, and overflowing with the honey
of happiness.

—-—*'—"__
Sociability.

Man was made for society. It is
not good for man to be alone, is trne
in another sense fiom that of its origi-
nal significance. It is neither in har-
mony with the evident design of his
ereation nor compatible with the pow-
ers ‘of his mind and feclings of his
heart to shut a man up from his fellows.
He wants society—he seeks friends, he
cannot dwell comfortably apart, he de-
sires to interchange thonghts and feel-
ings ; and if prevented from doing so,
he seems tobe inclosed in a ruthless
iron eage, and like the starling Sterne
mentions in his * sentimental journey,”
eries incessantly “ I can't get out.”

It is all very well for oysters to act
on the exclusive principle, and, shut up
in their severnl n[:ella, to have nothing
whatever to do with one another.
Oysters are not men and the man who
acts like one—as if forsooth, he had a
pearl to hide—ecannot always resist,
any more than they can, the intrusion
of a sharp blade. Shut yourself up 3s
yon will, it is imposible to preserve in-
violable seclusion. People cannot be
alone, and it is not right that they
should be.

ailitilnline
>

Ax Oxussios.—The N. Y. Post ealls
attention to the fact that the word Baby
does not appear in the new Cyelopmdia.
It supplies a definition ;

Ba;y is tt:ﬂudge, jury, and sentence
of every regulated family. A
thing that squawks at midnight, and
will not be comforfed any amount
of sops. A biped ealled by its mother
“de ittle rosy, posey, pinkum pink,
bless its ittle beart 7" and very frequent-
ly toted to the tune of “ Here we
up, up, up-¢, and here we go down,
down, down-e”* By bachelors ecalled
“brat,” and by Tupper, the erbial
phibmpher‘,dﬂ!ioahe y alluded to as “a

well spring.

& Tue Axory Oceax.—* Moth.
er, this book tells about the ang
waves of the ocean. . );gw :hl.t
the ocean get angry ‘Because it
has been erossed so often, my son.”

lones, to be

from the [P

Z1 chiefly to e

The extract following, from & paper
read at the recent Medical convention,

value, both to professional and lay read-
ers, that it cannot be too widely diffased.
It is from the pen of Dr. Lyndon A.
Smith, of Newark, N. J., and is part of
State for three years past:

“Small pox has been more than nsual-

ly prevalent in
tate, especially x county, but
the faith of the profession in the effien-
cy of vaccination as-a preventive is in
no sense weakened, but most of them
believe that a “ perfect” vaecination is
a * perfect protection.”  Inmy own ex-
rience, this perfection is not always
attained by one trial, but s6metimes re-
quires. two or more; and my practice
is to revaccinate in all cases so long as
a vaccinoid effect can be produced.

“ That vaccination never wears ont,
ismy f, as in my own case’ it has
stood the test of forty-eight years, dar-
ing which time I have repeatedly re-
vaccinated myself without any further
effect than a sligh inflammatory action,
and have very often been exposed to
the most virulent forms of small-pox,
with impunity. '

“The Board of edueation in Newark
have adopted a resolution that no child
shall be admitted into our publie
schools who has not been' sueecessfully
vaccinated, and arrangementsare being
made by the city for vaccinating the
poor gratuitously. Were the same
plan adopted throughout the, State,
small-pox would soon cease to exist in
all our borders. :

“ From an exq:rienoe of thirty-seven
years, during which I have beena very
careful observer, the following opinions
'lrl: advanced with grez; confidence.

ey were originall ished in the
Ne\gr Jersey A(eda‘ca% Eyaorw. vol. 10,
and are here re-prodaced :

“1st. That a perfect vaccination af-
fords a perfect protection from smsll-

wonld, be eradicated. s %

2d. That in some subjects one wvae-
cination is sufficient to destroy the sus-
ceptibility to small-pox, whilein others
two and sometimes more are required :

made.

' DIOLE

alread y tak

Tife and 2ren v omil e rED
a patient who “has en t

first disease to pervade the system.

better the protection is a mistake, and
that a very small pustule, which goen]

that produces great inflammation, pain |
and swelling, and affects the gi:mdn.|

an early opportunity to revaccinate,
and have often had my suspicions ver-
ified by a good pustule,

5th. That the virus should be always
takén befure the areola forms, if taken
from the pustule, and with great eaus-
tion, lest it interfere with its Progress,
My own practice is to save the scab
and insert it in a pulverized form b{
means of Fancher’s vaceinator, whie
is a very simple and convenient instro-
ment, and saves much time, and never
produces unnecessary inflammation.

6th. That the virus should never be
taken from any but a healthy infant of
healthy parents, and then there is little
or no danger of propagating other
disense, a8 many think may and
often is done.
. Tth. That ern

owing to some pecnliar idiosyneracy,
although the friends of the pEnt u{.-
tribute it to the virux. Hence the im-
portance of the last observation, which
may save the physician from blame
§th. That a small sear with pits or
indentions aroundl its border is a much
better evidence of the perfectness of
vaeceination, than a la smooth and
y one, though many think that the
igger the scar the better the vaceina-
tion.
oth. In revaccination a patient who

redness and itching for a few

puncture of the skin, I iufer that the
virus is not , and immediately
make another sttempt with a new
supply. -
e —

I5F" The Republican party caunot
fail to nominate a esentative man
for their candidate in 1860; and of
course Seward is the man. And what
is more, if our should again look
iency in sclecting their
nominee, the election could not fail to

is admitted to be our ablest Statesman,
and who isdiscovered to be as consery-

manls“pomm of the|

pox during life, and thatif this is done,
u all instances, soon after birth, small- |
pox may, as Dr. Jenner supposed it | which

then dries up, I infer that the first vae- |
cination was tmﬁw. If it produces no |i
other effect than is common to a skight

in Washington, appears to be of such |’

his report on the epidemics ofdut...

‘ofdeon_rum_ gthe .

i1 of The Wit T all 4
he  there was oceasion to call to order—and
small-pox, if’ done in time to allow the  a slight d
| House _

4th. That the common idea that the | was done, and effectually done by s
sorer the arm from vaccination the single tap apon the

Indeed, I am always suspicions of a eently related
case where this has ocenrred, and take | man sand a m

ions often occur after |i
the most careful vaccination, and are | work.

has a good scar, if the virns sroduﬁ '
ays

fall npon one who by general consent, |

Souh harve: Sufiiinss ‘Sal hisi
mhﬁ;-u they like his '

T

be thinking I would plant boiled

e 0

.
shaking

Tesume

who may be
e sty oy S

] ably
1 and even _ Bﬁlﬂ laxa-

prei o nag i - B
ing li and with apparent in-
difm;-rm m ! ¥ ‘in-dwli,r
pany eh-im.yi;lh . t, it may
, upon their elegant carved desks.
Others, among the few, aratively,
who seem to be aware of ]
before the Honse, are co in-

to the floor; and not unfrequently t
ortbre’;ammben will be L
the Chair at the same time. What wi

er’s hammer is vi o vainl
b g of vigorously ly

seats, non
them that conversation is too load in
the hall, and that he cannot entertain

any motion, or d tv business till

erismomm “an hour,
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